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Jegong dancers of Belaluan, who had just come of age. When
we arrived at her house, Made Rai was being dressed inside the
house, surrounded by busy women who came and went with
clothes, jewels, and flowers. The platform of honour of the bale
gede', the reception hall, was filled with great offerings of palm-
leaf, fruit, and flowers, and the high priest, the pedanda, waited
to perform the purification, sitting cross-legged on the high bale
with an air of aloof importance, his intriguing paraphernalia
ready in front of him. Made Rai made her triumphal appearance
among exploding firecrackers, carried on the shoulders of Regog,
the strong man of the band/ar, and dressed in the ceremonial
costume of her class: a skirt of prada, silk with applications of
goldleaf, a scarf of brocade around her budding breasts, subangs
of gold in her ears, and a crown of gold flowers. She was de-
posited on a mat before the priest, who proceeded with his
rnaweda, magic prayers recited with an accompaniment of mystic
gestures with the hands. The priest sprinkled her with holy
water and occasionally flung flowers towards the girl. Certain
offerings, " moons " of palm-leaf and long brooms, sexual sym-
bols, were held in front of her while she fanned their essence
towards herself with graceful gestures of her dance-trained hands.
The holy water that the priest had consecrated was poured on
her hands through a rice-steaming basket (JcuJhisan); she drank
the water with reverence, wiping her wet palms on her forehead.
This ended the ceremony and Made Rai could then go to pray
at the temple of origin of her family (pura dadia). She was taken
in procession, carried on a palanquin preceded by flags and
spears. On arriving at the temple she knelt on a cushion in front
of the principal shrine and she prayed with the other members
of her family, while the old men sang Icekawin poems that de-
scribed the beauty of the dedari, the nymphs of heaven. The
procession returned home and the guests were entertained with
plays and dances to celebrate the fact that Made Rai, the little
girl that a few days before roamed unconcerned all over the
band/ar, had become a beautiful woman of fourteen.